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arrow, and of great strength. Some habits contracted in
the army affected him. They were not serious, nor such
that he might not have overcome. But he was proud and
bashful and seemed incapable of overcoming an inherent
reserve and diffidence.

His elder brother, Samuel, was his monitor and guide,
and on him poor Robert relied with more than ordinary
fraternal affection. In intellect, genius, he was in some
respects the superior of Sam, but had not his self-reliance,
practical good sense, ease, and pliability. Poor Robert
knew his own capabilities and felt his deficiencies. He
had intended to accompany Sam to California and there
pursue a scientific career with his brother.

The terrible and sudden death of Sam was a blow to Rob-
ert from which he never recovered. It crushed forever his
aspirations and his hopes. Life became dark and sad to
him. He could not rally. We were all in fault that we did
not cheer and encourage him and strive to make him social
and merry after his elder brother's death. Long and lonely
walks in the woods for an entire day, seclusion, melancholy,
depression afflicted him. His father writes me that Robert
was borne down by Sam's death.

On Sunday, the 23d, the Congregational church in Glas-
tonbury took fire and was burned. Robert exerted himself
greatly, caught cold, had congestion of the lungs, lost
sleep, and the end came. May God receive him, for he was
pure, upright, brave, generous, self-sacrificing, and if he
had errors they were light and injured him alone. Com-
panionship in the army, an open, kindly heart, was his
weakness.

Had some talk with the President on the condition of
affairs. Dixon had told me on Saturday that the President
had said to him that he was confident Stanton was his
friend. I was in hopes he would in some way have got on
that theme with me; but we did not quite reach it and I
thought by pressing it I might do harm. Besides, I avoid
speaking adversely of my colleagues or against them in any